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3oachmen to go back to the stables. Moreover, Marie
Antoinette had not been informed of her proposed
leparture; and on no consideration would she have
eft the King. Her energetic and haughty nature
would have repelled every plan that savored of
jimidity.

Night was coming on, and the rain continued to
fall, exciting hope in the palace that the bad weather
would allay the excitement and disperse the rioters.
A.t about eight o'clock in the evening all the troops
drawn up in the Place d'Armes received orders to
withdraw. The regiment from Flanders left the
place, and marched to the courtyard of the Great
Stables. The body-guard then proceeded to their
quarters, followed by the jeers of the multitude. In
the night they left for Trianon, then for Rambouillet.
There remained at Versailles only the sentinels on
duty, who were to play so tragic a part in the events
of the following day.

The town presented a most gloomy and alarming
appearance. All the shops, except those of the bakers
and a few wine-sellers, were closed. The night was
very dark. The inhabitants scarcely dared to set
foot out of doors. Ragged, men, armed with staves
and pikes, knocked at every door, demanding food
and drink. The women from Paris continued to fil?
the National Assembly, which looked like a theatre
on a day of free admission. They sent out for bread,
wine, and meat, and ate and slept on the benches of
the deputies. A certain number of the representa-